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BANKING. :

A FPOOE LITTLE MOTHEBR,

FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF EATON,

Odd Fellows' Building.

Cash Capital, = =« = = $100,000

>y
We do g general Bankin
sall, exchange, snd make oo pa, home or foreign, on reasonable charges.

JOSEPH A. Du SANQ, ca.hlﬂ-;m," {betn C. F. BROOKE, Fresident.

JEWELRY.

business, in all its varied forms, receive deposits, buy and

ET MARY L. ROLLES BERANUCH,

Once a litde lady dressed in black and red
Tucked her ltlie ehlldren mnf in thelr bed.
A green leaf curiing over way
Bat the
mad

summer alr;
Shepever thonght of danger, nor felt & slngle care.

orer.

C. G. SCHLENKER,

DEALER IN

G0LD AND SILVER WATCHES!

(KEY AND STEM WINDING),

Gold Chains, Gold Rings, Neck Chains and Charms—

T

“dewelry in all Stylesy

SILVER  AND PLATED TABLE-WARE,

OF THE BEéT QUALITY;
Table and Pocket Cutlery,

TN OQLOCEES, - -~

{f §5SN The

= - v "“T'G_Old', Silver and Steel Spectacles,
: nﬂmq other article meullykupt in & First-class Jewelry Store:

T - L
s

- = mo e

¥

Goode Warranted and Sold at Bottom
o " Prices. ;

>R

1

1 KEEP A LARGE 8TOCK OF

FINE GOLD WATCHES AND CHAINS,

Which T will sell Jower than ever offered before. Come snd examine Goods and
: Prices before purchasing elsewhere.

" . L]

Promptly, and Warranted to Give

Repalring Done
: Satisfaction.

C. G. SCHLENKER,

Eaton. s G2 Mmercial Block, Eaton, Ohlo.

YArPDGAR HUBBARD,
Real Estate, Loan and Insurance Agent,
. maton,Ohio,

: ; 'REPRESENTS

Niagara Fire Insurance Company, of New York, Capifal -
Bootg::l&l-ordal Fire Mn‘c&'ﬂompl:,’of Glng:ow, Scotland,
Paople’s Fire Insurance Company, of Newark, y
Phoenix Mutual Pire Insurance Company,

$1,500,000

6,250,000
500,000
800,000

heoerably and
for

Union Central Life Insurance Co., of Clncinnati, Ohie, Capital $1,400,000,
whiith Company makee léans on farm property to IPMHI Insuring with them.

Kew Jersey, Capital,
of vincinnati, 0., Assets,

Retes inabove Companies as low s thoss of any otber first-clasy Companies. Lowsas

OFFICE, AT THE FIRST NATIONAL BANE, EATORN, 0.
Ealon, Oct. 35-1y

PREBLE COUNTY BANK,
AT Haton, Ohio.

CAPITAT, $100,000.

H. C. HIESPAND, JOHN'P. ACTON.
ANDEEW HIES AND, WILLYAM B TIZZARD;,
JOSIAN CAMPBELI, JACOB #. FOOS,

E. C. HIE-ST;{N D & CO.
BANK OF DISCOUNT AND DEPOSIT

Doal In Government and County Bonds, Coin and Exchaunge.

Money u Loan tifﬁ:,inr%l'

Parsons baving go d morigated notes 1o sell, or vhhioﬁ.]n p can ba dnt d.
qu'r::l‘m‘n Exchange, or Lattars of C.eflt, 01 all parts of Burope, can be obtaine{ of us in Any sum re-
i .

The Businssy Managrment ¢f the Bank in in chargeof H. C HIESTAND, who will atlond to all mat-
lera periainiog 13 the loterests of tie same Eaton, Feb, 4, 1875-1y

T o terest P T =
Boor m!'otl:u_s'd?m on Time Deposits

ORGANS.

J. ESTEY & COMPANY

i a Ay

Our new Organ, expressly designed for Sunday Schools,
Chapels, etc., is proving a
CREAT STUOCOESS.
Be sure-to send for full descriptive Catalogue before
purchasing any other. 4

THE LARGEST-WORKS: (OF THE KIND) ON THE GLOBE

Niustrated Catalogue sent free.

But in a preity garden where grew. a red, red rise;

The litele lady highted to nug‘nd TEpose ;

an soft as fairy velvet, and ob, so red and swest

Were the fragrantleaves around her and under-
neath ber feot.

Out trl a merry milden along the gmden gay
The u':'f'ﬁa rose to gather, to the Imﬁm'i!:h:

may.

Bhe dn:{tlyum creeping from ous sweet roseleat

And stood s moment {hiaking on the merry mafd-
eo's hand.

The ll.tit.l: mald lnughed softly, she wasso full of
Held op her dimpied finger, utifl €lakr and joud
31‘1 sha: i
" Lady bug, bug, Aome!
I an"m -ﬁ':? your children wii
OF flew that lttly motber In terror wild and dread
Ae@!&a hill aud grimy giade andtisld of clover
Ber 1iftle wings were nching, her anxious spirit
When st the tiny porial in breathless fear she
Thete lay her title chiidren all mugly tucked fn
Yes, sais and sound, and ng, with the green
leal ovorhead! ) ]
i : — 8, Nicholas for July.

..|THE RIGHTFUL HEIR.

[ Londen Week.]

L
For somse weeks tpl-!t the engagement
between the Earl of Beauvray and Misa
Millicent Moyle had bsea chronicled in
the fashionable intelligence of newspa.
pers,’and the marriage was np%gintod
to take placein July. Beauvray House
Piccadiﬁ_v, had been placed in the
hand of the decorators; Beauvray Castle.
in Northshire, was being refurni
and beautified by the combined energies
of upholsters, pairters and  landscape
ardeners; and grand subscriptions had
en set on foot among his lordship’s
tenants, his brother officers of
Guards, and his fellow-members of the’
Northshire hunts, to make the new
Countess ' some handsome = presents.
There were many who considered Miss
Moyle.a lucky bird, for Lord Beauvray
was not only of ancient family, young,
immensely wealthy, and well-looking,
but he was popular everywhere, owing
to his sunoy temper and perfeet up-
rightness of character. There are young
noblemer ‘who make their grandeur con-
aint in throwing away their money and
making their reputation into ducks and
drakes. But Lord Beauvray had besn
merry without being dissolute. - He was
the most irrep ble of gentlemen,
justas his betrothed, Miss Moyle, was
the -fairest flower among that bouguet
of pretty girls who had been presented
at court in the. same sesson as herself.
Millicent Moyle was a rich heiress as
wellas a preug ﬁ:d' but this was about
all that could be said of her. Her
father, Josiah Moyle, a bill-discounter
of Lombard-street, was a ““ new man” of
the city platocracy—one of those
financiers who have made such rapid
fortunes that everybody expects to hear
of them next in the Bankruptey Court.
I was said that he and Lord Beauvray
had become saqusinted while” travelin
gbroad, and that the peer’srelatives
been much scandalized on hearing of
his lordship’s intention to marry the
daughter of & man whose antecedents
were just a little misty,
As for Mr. Moyle, ?ult.a conscions of
how great a piece of luck bad befallen
him, he coulg not refrain from braggi
before his city friends about his future
son-in-aw, “the Earl,” He talked of
retiring from business, of obtaining a
seat in Parliament through Lord
Beauvray'sinfluence, and devoting him-
self thenceforth to the sssiduous study
of conservative politics and the cultiva-
tion of aristocratic connections. The
poor man had been admitted, on Lord
Beauvray's presentation, to one or two
first-rate clube, and he imd been intro-

of title that his head was turned. He
sighed over his business ledgers from
twelve to four o'clock every day, as if
he had begun to realize the degradation
of commercial pursuits; and & goon as
his counting-house closed he would
hurry off in & white waistcoat and with
a flower in his button-hole, to take a
drive round the park in his spanking

hueton, drawn by a pair of bays whom
Ee cotild ili manage. Tt was honest
Moyle's delight in these drives to meet
the finely appointed barouche, which
carried his wife, his daughter Millie,
and Lord Beauvray; and to note the
number of hats which were lifted as it
passed. Buch bows made him grin in
pure glee.

One sunny afternoon, just a fortnight
before the date fixed for the marringe,
the bill-discounter’s phaeton was drawn
as ususl alongside the pavement of
Lombard-street, waiting till the stroke
of four o'clock from an adjoining
steeple should bring ont the plutocrat
from his cffice, when a brougham, with
4 coroneé on the panels, clattered up
behind, and Lord Beauvray alighted.
He was ghastly pale. The hall porter,
who knew him by sight, and had always
admired his pleasant smile, wus startled
by his appearance, not less than by the
broken voice in which he inquired if
Mr, Moyle had left. Just then Mr.
Moyle himself strutted out, all glorious
with a geranium in hiscoat and a white

hes “Ah! Béauvray!” cried he,
with cheerful welcome, but perceiving
the look on the peer's face, he ex-
| elaimeds « Wh;, what's the matter?

Not ill, I hope?

“No, notill; but T want to speak to
you in private,” said Lord Beauvray,
hoarsely.

“Bhall we go off in the phgeton?”
stammered Mr. Moyle, full of uneasi-
ness,

“ No, into your room; but let us be

gimself led the way toward the sanctum,
where the bill-discounter transacted
most of his business,

Mr, Moyle bad a trick when agitated
of grasping his nose with the whole of
his hand, and working it up and down
as if it were made of India-rubber,
which he wished to elongate. His nasal
organ underwent a deal of pulling in
the brief interval that elagmetrimfore he
aud Lord Beauvray were closeted to-
gether. Then, plumping down in the
| arm-chair at his  writing-table, My,
Moyle stared in bewilderment, while
the peer sat down opposite and pro-
duced & long blue envelope with several

the roo! they had,
softly singing brevzes nsod the sunshine
o them glad. ‘s

Off flow ibe litlle mther through the pleasant

A gramy giade, & hillop, and then s field of,
‘elover s
This kttie dame in black and red weat fylng gayly

duced to s0 many ladies and gentlemen | P&he

bgt(f)erched acock on his pointed gray | Lord

uite alons,” repeated the Earl, and he |

black seals. Laying this on the table,

Lord Beauvray placed his hand on it,

and looked into the financier’s eyes: -
 Mr. Moyle,” said he, sadly, ‘I have

I will not beat about the bush. I find
that I have no legal right to the title
which I bear, or to the fortune which'l
am using."”

“Ehl what?" exclaimed Mr. Moyle,
with a gasp.

“I made the discovery this moming
in rummaging throngh a{wx of deeds,
continued Lord Besuvray, whose voice
grew steadier. “ You know that I in-
herited the title from my uncle. He
was the eldest of three brothers. My
father, the youngest, died when I was a
boy; my second uncle died a few years
later, and we fancied he had been a
bachelor, but it ap toat he was
elandestinely married, and left a son—a
lad whom you know, by the by, for I
have seen him in your house. His
name is Timburel.”

“ Timburel 7"’ echoed Mr. Moyle, with
a start; ““young Timburel who used to
"be & clerk in our firm; aod whom I dis-
missed for Pranmtug to make love to
| our Millis P

“I was dot awate of thoss parficu-
lars,” gaid Lord Beauvray, “but young
Timburel is the man; he bears His
mother’s name (she was an actress), and
we used to think he was the natural son
.of my secbnd uncle; bat it seems that
bis parents were lawfully married.”

“And do you mean to say that
Timburel—a vulgar, conceited upstart,
who js livingon his wits at this momen
with not a ing in his pocket, -I’h'
be bound—do you mean to say he has
become Earl of Beanvray?’

‘“Not only that, but he becomes abso-
lute owner of all my estates and prop-
erty. My poor father left me a mere
Ettanee. _When I have put Timburel

Lgammn of his own, I shall have
nothing but my commission in the
Guards and abont three hundred a year.”

“Come, come, don’t say such bosh,”
blurted out old Moyle, grasping his
nose again. It _just’ cecurred to
him that Lord Beauvray was hoaxing.
‘“He wants to find out whether our

* | Millie lovea him for himself or his title,”

reflected the money-man; but in & mo-
ment this idea was dispelled by Lord
Beauvray displaying the contents of his
envelope—a marriage certificate, and a
number of letters which substantiated
his story. Then he entered into expla-
nation. It seems that his uncle, the
Hon. Colonel de Vray, being in garrison
at Malta, had privately married an
Italian actress named Timburel. After
& year's union, this fickle n had de-
serted him, leaving her child to his care;
and soon afterward she died. Under
the circumstances the Colonel, though
he provided for his boy’s maintenancs,
deemed it convenient to conceal his
marrisgs, and eventusally he died sud-
denly without having acknowledged it.
Apparently, however, his conscience
hur:;:mnbad him; so that, while lack-
ing the moral cour to speak the
truth during his lifetime, he had left
evidence by which it  might be known
after his death. Unfortunately, the en-
velope containing his-marringe certifi-
cate had lin mixed up with some other
documents in a box, which Lord
Baauvrsgl( who inherited the deceased’s
papers) had never thought of examin-
ing till that morning, when he had be-
gun to sort his family papers in the
view of marriage. There were the facts
whioh the young peer explained, while
old Moyle, with & series of wheeses like
moans, ruefully examined all the docu-
ments one by one.

Suoddenly the bill-discounter crumbled
all the papers inhis hand with a feverish
rasp, and looked at Lord Beauvray.
here was an expression in his dull eyes
as of a light behind an uncleaned pane
of glass, * I say,” he whispered, * have
you told anybody besides me about this
secret "

“No; I came to you first, as in duty
bound.” :

“ Then what prevents us from de
stroying these papers? I shan’t say
anything about it. That young Tim-
burel is & skunk and & snob; it will be
ridiculous to sée him & lord, and he’ll
ruin himself, or become mad with con-
ceit—so foolish is he. I say, Beauvray,
if I throw this envelope into the fire,
who will know anything about it%.

“ I'shall” answered Lord Beauvray
quietly, and he held out his hand for the
I8,

The shifty glance of the money man
quailed before the light of unquencha-
ble honesty in the eyes of one who hap-
pened to be a nobleman in something
more than the name.

1.

There was a pretty hubbub in society
when it became known that the Earl of
Beauvray—or George de Vray, as he
now simply calledrEimse-l[—wu going
to sbandon his title and estates to a
man who had been a city clerk. Lord
Beanvray himself did his utmost to
make the thing public; for as the legal
formalities for reinstating his cousin
into his rights wounld require some time,
he was anxious that the new peer
should obtain atleast social reeognition
of his rank as soon as possible. For
this pu;fosa he placed the amazed and
elated Mr. Timburel in possession of his
mansion in Piccadilly, and a ]""ﬁ“ sum
in ready’ money ““to go'ofr with.” Mr,
Timburel was decidedly 8 snob; Lord
Beauvray could not like him, much as
he forced himself to be friendly, and he
was soon forced to reflect with a sigh
that the house of De Vray avould be
rly represented by its new cthief.
ut this did not check his diligence in
doing his duty, and he quite dismayed
his solicitors, who were advising him
to defend the action for eject
ment ghat was going to be instituted,
and to dispute the claim for the title
that wounld be laid before the House of
8.
T wish to have no disputes,” said
George de Vray. “ Evenif a legal flaw
were discovered, I should aot avail my-
self of it so long as a moral certainty
existed. And that certainly does exist.”
The lawyers grumbled; but they were
fain to own that the marriage certificate
was genuine, and that nothing but
-chicanery could spoil the suit of Mr.
Timbureal, who now described himself as
“ Ralph de Vray, claimant to the earl-
dons of Beauvray.” .

Of course George de Vray's marriage
was postponed. The ‘turn in his for-
tunes had thrown so much business on
his hands that it was impossible he
could devote a month to honevmooning
until it was all disposed of; besides
which, he felt bound to make Mr. Moyle
the offer of releasing his daughter from
her engagement. At first this proposal
was poch-poohed equally by the bill-
discounter, and by Miss g\[uyle herself.
Millie,swho was not quite so sensible as
she was pretty, wept & good deal at not
becoming a Countess; then she wept at
the nobility of George's action, which
| everybody was praising. In fact, during

a week or two she bedewed & good many

& puinful commupication to make, but

pocket bandkerchiefs with her weepin
over one thing and another. But,
‘the main, she was disposed to remain
faithful to George, and took some credit
to herself for her fortitude.

Now there was stayiog in the house of
the Moyles a r little cousin of
Millie’s named de Brown. She
was a soft-eyed brunette of eighteen
years, very quigt and lovable, who acted
as a companion to Millie, and had to
bear much from the whimsical humors
of this spoilt child, Gertie had always
reoaive:{po marked kindness from Lord
Beauvray, who treated her as if she had
been his niute_r; and she looked upon him
with admiration as the most noble being
the had ever seen. His renunciation of
rank and wealth had struck her as an
act of surpassing beroism, and she could
not so much ss allude to it without
tears gushing from her eyes. Gertie
Eirghwnanhﬁ: heatt that bof‘t. in unison

t was great and good. A
shrewd, merry little , t00 in her
mﬁy. she:was capable of the
difierence that ex’sted between a genu-
ine man of hooor like Lord Beauvray,
and & mere man of money like her Uncle
Moyle. When she eaw George de Vray
after his “ruin,” as old Moyle called it,
behaving with the same cheerful grace
as usual—not seeking praise, but shun-
ning it—giving himself po aire of a
hero, but talking and laughing simply
like & man who has done his duty with-
out any fuss, and is glad of it—she
thought her cousin happy among all
ﬁirlt, and gighed to reflect that Millie
did not, perhaps, appreciate her treasure
as fully as she ought.

It was this enthusissm of puor Gertie
Brown’s on r George de Vray's be-
half which be%an to make the cup
of Mr. Moyle’s bitterness overflow.
That worthy gentleman had tsken to
musing that there was an end now to
his chances of gitting in Parliament,
getting = baronetcy, and all that
George de Vray might remain & pet of
society, and by means of Millie’s mone
keep a sumptuous town-house: but this
was not the same as being an earl, with
an enormous rent-roll- and influence
over & whole county. Old Moyle hinted
as much to his dau%hter, and to make
the lesson more forcible threw out
gloomy suggestions that his own fortune
was not very secure, and that Millie
might some day find herself constrained
to live on her husband’s £300 a year,
and to make her own dresses with the
sewing-machine. The lamentable pros-
pect caused Millie's tears to burst out
afresh, peevishly, so that she flew at
(Gertie when the latter happened to
make some remark in George's praise,
Mr. Moyle also scolded his niece, and
very roundly, saying she was a silly
girl to think that there was anythin

d ia throwing one’s money out 15
g:nwindow, so that all the world might
talk about it. Poor Gertie held her
uﬁfua, though her heart throbbed woe-
fully. She had heard that the new
Lord Beauyray, the cx-Mr. Timburel,
had been invited to dinner for that
evening; snd she began to suspect that
her precious uncle was forming a plan
for making of this former clerk of his a
suitor for Millie's hand. »

Her intoition was not at fault. Old
Moyle had hastened to make with
his discharged clerk; and the latter,
whoee vanity was tickled bLmeing his
quondam tyrant coringe before him,

radually became a regular guest at the
Eill-diacountar’ng though he look care
never to come at times when he was
likely to meet Giertie Brown, who could
feel no admiration for the vnlgar man-
ners and purse-proud ostentation of
Ralph de Vray. This young man was
handsome, however, and not devaid of
talent. It was no secret to Millie that
he had aspired to win her hand at a time
when such & hope was fo'ly, and he ex-
ercised over her that fascination which
saucy assurance sad a bold “ gift of the
gab’" ever do over girls who are weak
and giddy. One day, after he had been
talking to Millie for an hour in his
most brilliant vein, some recollection of
a droll sally of his made the girl laugh
after he was gone, and she exclaimed:
“ He is decidedly very amusing."

“T find him most wearisome,’ an-
swered Gertie, dryly. :
“You are not bound to sit and listen
to him, then,” said Millie, with & fiash
in her eyes.

“T will withdraw, then, on another
occasion — with great pleasure,”” was
Gertie’s reply.

*“‘That's it; do—we shan’t miss you.
By the by, you never make yourself
searce when Mr, George de Vray comes
here.”

“There ie not the same reason for
doing so. Mr. George is a thorough
gentleman.”

“And you mean that Mr. Ralph is
not 1"

 Certainly not, to my mind."”

“Ahl sh! pray is it simply because
Mr.-George has given up property that
was not iin that you consider him so
superior to his cousin? I see nothin
wonderful in that. If 1 found one o
your frinketa among my thiogs, I
should restore it without crowing all
over town about my honesty. Indeed
I think it rather strange that Lord
Beauvray should nof have discovered
this secret until he had enjoyed his
property several years; it looks much
tome as if some other people had dis-
covered it, too, and as if he had only
acted under compulsion,”

*Oh, Millie, you are casting an asper-

sion on one of tEe mott noble acts Thve
ever heard of 1" exclaimed Gertie, guiv-
ering all over.
“Well, it's your fault,”” screamed
Millie, exasperated ; ** I am sick of hear-
ing you always harp on the same string.
If you are se fond of Mr. de Vray, why
don’t you get him to marry you? That
would be two beggars together!”

Naturally, Gertie went to her room
to have a good cry, but from that day
she ceased speaking about George, and
became very circumspect in her de-
meanor toward him. When he ealled
to see Millie she left the room. George
soon noticed these tactics, for his inter-
views with Mr. Moyle's daughter were
growing more and more irksome by rea-
son of iiillie’a coldness and irritability.
At the least thing she wounld snap and
sulk; and one atternoon when George
innocently made some inquiry about
Miss Brown, she fired up in a jealous
et. ** You seem very anxious about

iss Brown. I am notobliged to show
her off in the drawing-reom whenever
visitors come. Bhe is omly & pauper
cousin whom we have taken in from
charity.”

‘ It's queer charity, dear, if you talk
of it in that way,"” Jaughed George, *“I
don’t comsider poverty a disgrace,
“ither,”

“No, but it's very inconvenient,”
said Miilie, still quernlously, *‘ and that
reminds me; 1f'we marry, [ suppose you
don’t mean to live ou my money?! Papa
says his banks might break and all sorts
of things. 8o I suppose you will do
something to get an independent in-
come 7"’ x

“Yes,” answered George, coloring
deeply. “I1 have applied for an ex-
change into the line, and think of going
out to the war on the Indian frontier.
I shali have Lieutenant Colonel’s rank
—80 if you will wait for me two years,
Millis, I may return with a new career,
and Serhapam tncome, before me.”

“Oh, wait two years to become a sol-
dier's wife, and to go out to live in
baking Indian heat!” exclaimed Millie,
pouting. “I never bargained for that!”

Just at this' minute Gertis Brown
came in. Bhe had a messsge to deliver
to Millie from Mr. Moyle, and blushed
83 she crossed the room to where the
%narrelwg uFair of loyers sat. * Miss

rown,” said George, rising to shake
hands with her, * I will wish ﬁ_fﬂ good-
gfe, for I have just been ng Miss
: tzls that I am going off to the war in

ndis—"

R Lt 1 o Aol ol
e Viay—if any 0 pen o
youl” = exolaimed &ruo, n:f tears
started to her eyes.

“Thank ‘7;11 for those tears,” said
George, gratefully. “I shall know that
one person here, at least, will feel inter-
est. Now, give me, as a keepsake, that
red book-marker you are holding in

our hand. I will bring back the ril»

n with something hanging to it.”

“The Viectoria perhaps,” tit-
tered Millie, rather uncomfortably. “¥
declare, that’s quite poetical. Well,

E:od—hy Mr. de Vray. We part as
iends, don’t we 1"

‘“Excellent friends,” answered Geo:
as he lifted both her hands to his lips,
and kissed them playf ull{.

That evening when old Moyle was
aporised of what thad lnrﬁned, he
rubbed his nose, and said:  Well, well,
it's he who 'has broken off the match,
not we.
of him now—for he'll go out to Indis
and stay there. As for the new Lord
Beauvray, my dear, I was T:ih wrong
in my estimate of him. He isa remark-
ably clever man, and he means to get
me into Parliament!”

m

One year had passed. There had
been a trinmph of the British arms in
Indis, and the name of Colonel de Vray
was associated with it. His name was
in everybody’s mouth, He had received
promotion snd other honors, and was re-
turning to England after the termina-
tion of - the cu::{}uign as Masjor General
Bir George de Vray.

As for Millie Moyle, she was be-
trothed to the mew Earl of Besuvray,
and when Bir George arrived in London
oue of the first gs he read in the
papers was that the marriage between
this young lady and his cousin was to
take place in & week.

He no longer cared now. He went to
Mr. Moyle's house on the very day pf
his return, in the afternoon, and was
ushered into the dining-room, where
luncheon was taking place. He was re-
ceived liken hero, for Mr. Moyle liked
to be on terms with successful men,
and Millie was anxions to obtain some-
thing like forgiveness for her jilting.
She reeeimvﬂ it 5';33 nfnd fret;}y, 8o far
as epu ju rom the  yo

General's manner, for be was irn.niﬁ
pleasant; but after ﬁrstugreetinga were
over he addressed himse E;inoipdl; to
poor little Gertie Brown, who sat radiant
sand trembling. To her he pecounted
his adventures, and oh, what a brave
knight she thought him, with his sun-
burnt face and the modesty of true glory
that breathed in all his words! The
new Lord Beauvray was not mut.

At last, when a toast had drunk
to George’s honor and Miilie’s happi-
ness—honest Mr. Moyle acting as toast-
master—the General drew a parcel from
his pocket and extrae from it

now, but faded pink from exposure to

entwined with the soldier’'s sword knot.
There were Jhanging from it a Cross of
the Bath, a Victoria cross, and some-
thing elss—a wedding ring. “Will
you take all three Gertie " said George,
approaching Millie's little cousin.

N Bravo, Sir George,” exclaimiéd Mil-
lie, clappiog her hands,, though she
turned s little pale. “I slways said
that Gertie and you were made for each:
other "

“Ro did I,” cried worthy Mr. Moyle;
“but, I say, hullo! what's that "'

There had been s loud knock at the
door, and a fontman entered with a tele-
gram on a tray. Mr. Moyle opened the
missive and uottered an exclamation of
horror and dismay: “Great heavens,
my lord, read this!"” he faltered.

The teiegram annownced that the new
Lord Beauvrayhad been killed in a rail-
way accident. So the Indian hero Et
his family title and estates again. He
showed no elation, but seemed, on the
contrary, much shocked, and was the
first to lend assistance to Millie when
she swoomed in a somewhat forced attack
of hysterica,

Old Moyle had suok into a chair,
helpless. His face was a thing L0 see.

A Cold-Weather Story.
{Norristown Hernld.)

* Talking about cold weather,” sud-
denly broke in one of our oldest inhab-
itants the other evening,  why, you
ought to have beei: out in Minnesota in
’86. Idon’t e'spote fourteen thermome-
ters, spliced together, would a-given the
mercury room to drop aslow as it wanted
to go. One awful cold night—eolder
than two of our coldest nights consoli-
dated—ahnnter named Huaijngbui!t an
extra big fire in his log shanty to kee
warm, sn’ he kept a-piling on the woo
until his shanty was all sblaze; and
when a few persons livin’ round there
saw the light an' ran t» bis assistance,
they saw Hosking a-settin’ in the midst
of the flames a shiverin’ an’ a rubbin’ of
his hands as though he couldn’t get
warm; snd when the shanty was all
burned to ashes they found him in the
ruins a-sittin’ on a big hickory log
frozen to death.” How the persons who
went to Hosking’s assistance managed to
escape freezing to death is what excited
the wonderment of our oldest inhab-
itant’s listeners.

It is stated that we use in the United
States 50,000,000 pounds more of woel
than we produce. This large deficiency
must of course be imported. Why not
raise it at home? Nothing will pay the
farmer better probably than sheep rais-
ing and wool growing. It is estimated
that the average profit in raising sheep
is equal to thirteen dollars per acre,
while the profit from cattle would be
only equal to six'dollars and forty-cents.
and hogs to five dollars per acre. Maoy
of the finer grades of sheep wounld yield
| & larger protit than is here given, and
our American wool and American
woolen fabrics command as gooda repu-
tation for strength and excellency as
those from anv foreign country.— West-
ern Christian A vocate,

1 suppose we've heard the last | gaged

Gertie's book-marker. No longer scarlet b
the air, for it had seen many & battle, | E0€8
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of Galicia, wears three buttons,
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greater portion of the summer
‘retirement.

Rothschild amounts to 206,
ing his 1ifthl°|I:‘uot‘I:.;d o :!M 151.”’ -
use mo
but retained ownership of the. houses
they lived in and their ;
Democrat

lation will not be less than 48,
next year, which will give the United
Btates the largest number of people
under one government, speaking & com-
mon langusage.

Sm Joryw L the naturalist,
hab beso teeking the athation of axtafor
one mnother, His conclusion

wiz’y
quitoes make a busioess of hating each
other? : ' |

A COLLEGE onee tried to con-
vince Horaoe Greeley of the value of
S g o0, Pt o1
AT . o
literary treasures of antiguity.” Mr.
Greeley replied, *“I like water
very well, but it doesn’t follow that I

18% | should eat a yard or two of lead pipe.”

Iris a curious fact that Nathaniel
Hawthorne in early life was engaged to
Miss Pesbody, but instead of
wedding this lady, married ber sister.
In after years Mr. Lathrop became en-

ag tu{!i_s;Uns Elirlh[nr::adm;hh:u
of the poet, but ivstead o ding her,
married her sister Rose. . £
Kixe TaEr Baw, of Burmah, and the
Britizh Resident of Mandelay have been
having a serious diplomatic difficulty in

self in the presence of the King, or eyen
to leave his boots outside the door. If
nature doesn'tge} up an earthquake over’
thix outrage the King will

from Lincoln, Neb, was alarmed the
other evening on finding that a man was
follo her threugh' ' atreets, and:
to an officer for protection,
e follower was arrested, but accounted
for his ous conduct”
that he
woman's track in the mud to keep his
feet dry.

Lorp BEACONSPIELD said to's mem-
"ber of the Manchester Chamber of Coum-
merce, who came #o tell recently that
the Ohnmmmdeg{ l&e t;[tie resolu-
tions condemnatory niatgrial
Eclnlicy on the Eastern question: '**i
ve heard a great deal about Manches-
ter ® clayed cotton,’ which is disgraei
the English name in China. Please te
our Chamber that if they attend wm;
usiness I will try and attend to theira.”

*“ WHAT was the cause of your father's
death " thee manasked Thomrwn,
un-

ishly went up an elevation and got up
80 high he counldn’t catch his breath.”
Now, the fact was, the elder Thomrmn
was ged, but the clergyman didn’t
know thar. 8o he just said,  Ah," with
a pitying accent, and then they talked
po]j&{éa.-—-ﬂi Y. Timea.
UxoLe Sau says that this is the fime
at whicll the small boy knocks muket
off the fence to utilize as a base bat.
‘Two hourslater a goat meanders through
the aperture and regales himself on the
tulips and mignonette and cufrant
es. One hour after chat %1
out with a watering-pot. . ¢
events combined uugﬂ more domestic
circus in ten mintités than 'can be
adequately described in an hour. *
A vriend who ‘had some ex
visitors was bothered sbout not ha;
enongh eake for tea, concluded she woutld,
not buy any more, dnd told the two little

for cake, and without their share.
When, at the table, Jimmy was a:litile
g pouty." and not wanting to eat any-
thing, Robbie seeing him, said, in the

eu%ngof the whole company: “What's
the matter, Jimmy? Did mother tell
you not to ask for cake, too ""—Sunday
Magazine, '
Avtcontests and “ matches” involving
excessive. exertion sre gerous.
Children should certainly never be
allowed in them. A number of little
girls in Sacramento entéred into a ski
ping-rope contest to see who could make
the greatest number of jumps without
missing, One of them, aged about eight
years, succeeded in ingtwo hundred
and eight skips without.a miss, and was
declared the champion.. An hour or =0
after her victory, however, she wastaken
ill, had to be put to bed, and the doctor
was summoned. Fever set in, and the
little girl died.

THE cor) ndent of the Londonm
Times, in speaking of the surrender of
the Zulu King Cetewayo's youngest
brother to the sl.lah, says: “‘In ap-

rance Mugwende is a low, cunning-
Foe:kin savage, with a forbidding look
about his eyes. He has a tendency to
elephantiasis, caused by his weakness
for native beer, which, it is said, he
indulges in to excees. His wives are
conspicuous rather by the scanty nature
of their costume—viz., & string of fine
beads round the loins—than by beauty
of person. Their hair is shaved
close, except ‘s vound patch on the
crown of the head, where the hair is
gathered into a cone and plastered with
red clay.

How Onrran Saw a Yillain,

Curran, tne-eminent Irish burr.ismr,
once met his match in s pert, jolly,
keen-eyed son of the sod, who acted asa
hostler at & large stable, and who was up
as & witness in a case of a dispute in the
matter of & horse-trade. Curran much
desired to break down the credibility of
this witness, and thought to do it by
making the man contradiet himself—by
tangling him up in & network of adroitly-
framed questions—but all to no avail.
The hostler was a companion of Sam
Weller. His good common sense, and
his equanimity and good nature were
not to be overturned. E{-sﬂd-b -
Curran, in towering wrath, belched fort
as not another counsel would have dared
to do in the presence of the court:
“ Sirrah, youareincorrigbile! The truth
ia not to be got from forit Isnot in
you. I seethe villain in your fage!”
%1 faith, yer honor,” said the witness,
with the utmoet simplicity of truth and
honesty, “my face must be moighty
olane and shinin’ indade, if itoan reflect
like that!”
barrister was floored by s simple witness.
He counld not recover from that repariee,
and the case went sgainst him. . :

—
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at ‘the last i "_un- | iBg lots for Cheir lives, 1o we
blushingly replied Thompson; * fool- '%l'ah ould fall-c

to support the. other two,
however, was

Mo :

the first op tity, and .

Crsrare. " earyy hunese,proved &

be the more caulious of the | twoyand
ay
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gbove de;cti}nd. .}Ye“l:n:o ' . of
shan : r to tl
happening off the ocesn, but- thists the
first instance withifi our recollection
upon land, where human béingd lwexe
compelled to/devounr each other o says
themselyes from death by ptarvatio
"_In"-"‘i- ‘i;lli i h‘a‘z!n!t:!
" {ew York Hersld.) 100 8 24
A delighifal audignoe sssembled at
ter Hall, cormer of -Fourtenth-

Brewster - -
street and Htthnmff T
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2oy e e
ber and the abject of more wonderment
than any natural monstrosity- ever ex-
hibited in A.morliu. #he has ‘w
four arms, four &80Prano con-
tralto voiee, mmﬂm -with one
mouth while the other holds forth. in
English and French, .

" Bhié can whistle and sitig &t' the sime
time, needs no coa panion to-w ,&with
a» she is sufficient. to hersalf for all &
sichorean evolutions; cin'be "
“mnmmﬁm;ﬁn&s

with one pairof W

contemplates s/ emﬁonot

can eat with one mouth and drink
the other, and can sew and indite &
ter at the same time, and, in fact
form no end of extraordinary. -
her hands. Among her other efiort
entertsin the audien t sveming,
sang a duet, soprano and contralto.:

ith
she

: splréeoi'l Little mnl

Any one who looks, says & Londorf cor-
responden’, inte Mr. s ropen ,
an gluuin face must see that he isa

imful of go)d humor. It over-
fows upoh oocastons. T diiey i this

me
speeches he made.~In one of them he
told this anecdote as he gave out the an-
them: A high churchman and aScotch
Presbyterian minister had been' it the
same church. The formér asked the
Intter if he did not like the “introits.”
He replied: “I don't know what &n in-
troit is.” Said the thurchman'! ““ But
did you not enjoy the anthem?’ He
replied: “No, T dé not enjoy it at all.”
o e il S
‘ becansoit was va the early church;
in faet, it wnorigh;llymmﬂgblﬂd."
“ Ah mthg&l otchhn}, “thes that
explains | ipture,. I gan under-
uu.l::d now, if David sunj %t that
time, why Saul threw his-javelin at
him.” This was followed by & loud
peal of laughter, when Mr. Spu
said: “ Now, let us ding 'the anthem.

Eastern trout do not thrive in the
waters of California. All the coast
Mh“adxed Tﬁl‘immnl ibed
but goon died out, Thisis
to the sandstone formations

which the streams m;ﬁ&mm
the waters muddy. In some of the
:lla?or dl:m and mﬁ.ﬁweh .
the Eﬁdnnn. The California Fish
Commission corroboratés this ' theory
by its experience with Eastern trout in
San Leandro lake. They had jpst dis-
tributed 20,000 of the fish, sbout 3
weeks old, when heavy ‘mins came snd
made the waters muddy. The resnlt
was that three-fourths of the died,

and the rest were saved oily liy being
" removed to clear water; ©© oSt
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